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IAN DAT.
After two day's stormy prelode.Christ-toa- e

is ushered In this morning by
Hipping fmite and tbe snow-lade- n cloud
discharging their burthens.

We can say nothing uew about ( 'hrist-Bv-.

The theme has long since been
exhausted. The subject has been twist-
ed into every imaginable shape and
worn quite threadbare. All t! e changes
have been rung a thousand times overt
and there is nothing ciore to be said.
Every one knows, r should know, that
Christmas is otwerwid as the birthday of
the Scviour, and that it ought to
be observed with the eolemnity
becomim Ui uraiuieur and -- ulniuiitv of
that it. I' t not a d.y for
and i" miiiation. forsackolotu and ashes,
but an occasion for calm and sober

and thanksgiving. Tlnr -

''aj-o- morn throughout the whole civil-

ised world. It is one of tbe links which
makes kin of ail mankind in all coun-

tries where the Christian religion pre-v- ai

Between midday of yesterday and
mid.i' ir of this twenty fifth of r

u.rre hundred and sixty millions of
people will have participated in this the

holiday. The "joy bells" will
been heard in the fur East

twe.ve hours before the sun rises
upon oar shores. way in Aus-

tralia, through Asia and Africa, and
ovvt all of Europe, the sounds of rejoic-

ing will have been stirring the morning
air long before the festival begins with
us, and their echoes will pass over the
whole of our continent, north and south,
until they die away at night in the dis
taut islands of tbe Pacific There is
something inexpressibly grand in the
thought that so many hundreds of mil
lions peopling all the habitable parte of
the globe have their hearte beating in
unison and inspired by the one theme
upon this one day. All other holidays
have their territorial boundaries, some
being limited to t ities, some to States
and kingdoms, some to broad empires,
like our own national festival, but this
one holiday unites all the world wher-
ever civilization has shed its light upon
tbe land. These hundreds of millions
will to-d- participate iu its rejoicings.

--rill be softened by its influences,cheered
toy its benevolent promptings, and be
made the better for it in every way, ex
cept in those instances winch, let us
hope, are few and far between, where
the heart is steeled against all generous
emotions.

I u our enjoyment today f .round the
blazing firee of happy hearths in com-

fortable homes, let us not forget that we
re human, and have duties to perform

which this day above all others should
keep fresh in our memories. In this
bleak and chill December, which is cold
and dreary without, but all warmth

brightness within, let us not lose
of those who are poor or in

denied these pleasures by
their poverty or their misfortunes. There

re hundreds around us to whom the
ooming of Christmas brings no joy. In
cold and cheerless garrete, in foul and
Hetid hovels, with scant clothing and
still scantier food, there are squalid
wretches cowering over half-heate- d stove
or expiring embers, thinking bitterly of
days when they, tt o, welcomed Christ--

and participated in its enjoyment-da- ys

when they entered with young and
happy hearts into the spirit of the mu-

nificence of Santa Claus aud waited to
welcome, or came to be welcomed, at
the profuse and hospitable toard. Oh,
if contrast highteus luster, does it not
also make the dark places more dark?
And if there be a misery more unendur-
able thau another, is it not in the recog-

nition that the bright world has no long-

er a brightness that the season of fes-

tivity brings no joy that while friend'
meet friends in gladness of soul there is

no J'y hand to grasp aud that in
the general enjoyment there is but the
one dull round of pain and poverty V

And this, as we have said, is the condi
ti.-- of many in our city with
in reach of all of us within tht
ve-- y aouuds in many places of that mer- -

ri ie.il and music, which from the mem
or.- -- evoked, will but add another
weigbi to the already crushed and over
bu deiied hearts of the poor. What
ic re practical performance of the doc
Ui.ieeuf Him, than the alleviation of
suifV rings like these? What gift more
a. (liable to the Saviour than that out
of the abundance with which we have
Uru blessed we shall give even a lit--

t! to make the day of His festival a day
of festivity to His poor also and " the
rr sir we have always with us ?" It has
been well remarked that, whether the
a social ion of this festive season
be religious or social, or both
it is the magnet or the year
which draws In closer bands the links of
the family chain, and makes the whole
w irid kin. The sacred observances
which symbolize the joy of the Incarna-
tion, teach all to hail the advent of the
Redeemer of man with the prophetic
burden: "Unto us a child is born, and
n ito us a Son h given." In all devout
Christian hearts they sow more deeply
the seeds of gladness and the sympa
thies of every spirit imbued with Christ-Je- u

truth thrill at the Natal Morn and
the events of Bethlehem.

And in this spirit we wish our readers
a "Happy and a Merry Christmas."

f III KUHUSirfl THIS HOKMM, 1

mi show.
Every one should e the river this

morning. Only once or twice in a life-

time does it happen that the Mississippi,
at Memphis, has a floating bridge of ice.
Just now it is hardly safe for footmen.
Nobody has crossed upon it, and proba-
bly no one will have the hardihood to
attempt the passage. The feat might be
accomplished, and will be, in safety, if

of the atmosphere re- -
unchanged through another

twenty-fou- r hours. But there is a share
of sublimity in the extraordinary aspect
of the majestic river. The vastuess of

the mighty volume of ice crashing, auu
breaking and roaring as it sweeps down
toward kindlier elimes than this, strikes
the beholder, unused to tbe marvelous
deeds of the ice-kin- g, with amazement.
It Is tbe terrible force exerted, aud tbe
majesty of the great volume of ice, and
the steady, resistless movement of tbe
rugged flii in. and the sullen roar,
that invest every aspect of tbe mighty
river with grandeur aud sublimity.
There is lew water in the channel thau
ever before at this season of tbe year,
and the current is swifter, and the blocks
of ice are driven against one another
with dreadful force. It is a grand show
from the bluff, worth infinitely
more, and la infinitely more impressive,
than any exhibition of wonders ever
ouceivec even by the genius of Bar-au- m

It is aad to reflect that as the
grout river grow- - older its body and
limbs are leeseneu and withe into
not! i ngner. We, who couiem, ia ed
Its magnitude years ago, when tbe low-
lands were sparsely populated, and the
river, ninety feet deep and a mile wide
was a veritable "inland sea," as it may
nevermore become, can never forget
he w juajesUcaliy it moved its tremen-voium- e

of turbid waters. Then
Memphis, hi infantile glee, first saw its
own Mulling face shadowed in the deptns
of (be luighty arm of tbe sea, creative
aud significant of the

vl cHie--- along n

Forests that once lined the banks of the
river, and its tributaries, are swept away
by the west ward-movi- tide of pro-

gressive populations; cities, villages
and States are born; pools and lakes,
once protected from the sunbeams by
densely growing trees and canebrakea,
are now exposed to the action of solar
beat, and the winds sweep away the ris-

ing mists and the plowed fields drink
tbe moisture as it fails from the
clouds. The river is robbed of its bever-

age, its channel Is filled up, and
it shrinks into nothingness. It is ma-

jestic, and its grandeur impressive, even
in its withered, shrunken, old age. and
we should stand reverently, and look
pity i ugly upon its frozen body this morn-
ing, when the sunbeams illumine its
crystal-decke- d bosom, with countless
gorgeous glittering hues. And, since
tin-i- s a joyous day, may we not, when
contemplating the littleness of the
Father of Floods, be pardoned for
rum-ne- e to the Anacreontic verse:

Heboid when Mother Earth is dry
she drinks the droppings of the sky,

iul then the dewy cordial gives
I'm every thirsty plant that five;
The moon too quaff her paly stream

if luster from the solar beam,
i tie vapors Thlch at evening weep
Are beverage to the mighty deep
Away with all your sober thinking :

if nature's holj law be drinking,
'B make the laws of nature mine.

Aud pledge the universe In wine.

IHPE8ATIVE lEfCNSiril

re- -

OTlI.Vt. VCAB.

Within six weeks the railway connec-
tion between Shreveport and Galveston
will be perfect, and yet, seeing this and
having within this city and county every

eedful appliance of wealth and energy,
nothing is done to assure the extension
of the Duvall's Bluff, Camden and
Mireveport road to its terminus on Red
river. There are grand schemes on paper
tiiked abou' on every hand. The low
lands, it is true, have been bridged at a
cost of sixty or seventy thousand dollars
Ier mile, and yet, with all this mighty
ta-- k achieved, the great practical ends
M 'iirht are as remote as ever. There are
charters and roads on paper by the score,
and yet no aid is given those who actu-

ally put their shoulders to the wheel
of progress, indulge no grand

illative schemes, and seek to
make Memphis great and Arkansas
the richest of Southern States.
ti:ice Shreveport is connected, with the
culf, and the wealth of Southern and
( 'entral Texas is made accessible, some
practical action should be adopted to
ex'end a road from Memphis to Shreve-o- rt

aad Jefferson. The Little Rock
road has cost twice as much as its or

projectors contemplated, and it is
t nough if its present owners give this
ci'y a perfect highway to Little Rock.
Memphis is the gainer though six hun-

dred and fifty thousand dollars of the
city's wealth were sunk in fathomless
depths of the lowlamls. What is wanted,
and must be had- -- we should dream of
it through all the days of Christmas
week, and begin the task with the dawn
ing new year is a road one hundred and
seventy miles in length, from Pine
Li aft to Shreveport. The Cairo and
Fulton and Shreveport and Galveston
ro.ute traverse Arkansas and Tex
as, moving vast volumes of
wealth north and soutl , and
v with the Atlantic and 'Pacific road
from St. Louis, passing through the In-ii:- iu

territory west of Arkansas, and so

with the road comiug down from Fort
Scott and Kansas City. All these sweep
wealth and trade away from Memphis,
ami leave us iu the midst of a little oasis
in the midst of a vast commercial des-

ert, created by railways built by
other and rival cities. The worse the
(itkuicial condition of tbe city and coun-

ty, the greater the palpable necessity for
t'ie addition of value to city and county
property. If we stand still we grow
steadily poorer; if we move forward,
whatever the cost and difficulty, ruin
beoomes impossible. The population of
Vein phis, when a railway from this city
reaches Shreveport and another Kansas
City, will be doubled, perhaps quadru-
pled, aud wealth and capacity to pay
taxes will be increased pari passu. If
the city'B population now find four mill-

ions of debt burdensome and difficult to
manage, the amount becomes trifling
when oue hundred thousand people
d ell within the corporate lines aud the
county's population and taxable r
- lurcos are proportionately increased.
Ia : us build the western railways.

BOHtMi.
The An . i has succeeded iu not

only attracting attention to the man-
agement of the public schools, but to
the mode and amount of the ex-

penditures of money to carry them on.
The exhibit and explanation made in
our issue of yesterday at first sight
w mid seem anything but compliment-
ary to the financial sagacity of the
K, nance Committee of the Board.
'ertainly, it is anything but satisfactory

t the s. Owing to the mise-

rable men- that Mayor Johnson has made
of the city's finances, the Board of
School Visitors have found it Impossible
to negotiate the bonds issued
to them at anything like
a fair price. Whenever they attempted
to do so the first question asked was,
"Who guarantees these bonds and the
payment of the interest on them?" The
auswer being "toe city," a refusal to
touch them, save at ruinous rates, was
the result. The doubt which hangs over
them, and which a special committee
has been raised to clear up, enforced the
views of the money-lender- s, and from
teu they advanced their demands ;to
eighteen per cent. Like sensible men,
they increased their perceutage of gains

r profits iu proportion to the risks they
ran of "getting their money back." This
risk is not less thai; the Appeal stated

Mr. Koitrecht, u lawyer of
ability, and long s membe of the

ard, admitted a doubt of the
validity of these bonds when he urged
upon his fellow members, on Monday
night, that it would be better to have a
vote of the people, iu accordance with
t he constitution, than to attempt to nego-

tiate them without. Coming from so
sagacious aud practical a head as his,
this was tantamount to au admission of
the position of the Appeal, which has
ieen taken with no other view than that
of protecting the interests of the people
who took to us to watch aud work for
them in all matters affectiug their pub-
lic affairs. We await the report of the
special committee as to the validity of
the school bonds.

THE AVAL HE MfLEALV
There is no sight more cheering to

good meu and virtuous newspapers than
that of the awakening of a yeasty con-

science in tbe breast of au old offender.
The approval of the just men, who form
the vast majority of the readers of the Ap-

peal, is not so grateful as the occasional
symptoms of conviction which we see
in the utterances of the erring. We
are, therefore, gratified to see that we
have brought the Avalanche to a realiz-
ing sense of tbe exceeding sinful-
ness of bearing false wltuess
against its neighbor. After five days
of alternate coaxing and flogging,
we have succeeded in inducing the Ava-Umo-

to retract its misrepresentations
of the Appeal. It marches up to the
business iu hand and confesses like a
little man. No child is gratefhl for hav-
ing its face washed, but it shows innate
depravity by kicking the shins of the
nurse who is performing that wholeaouie
oflice- and e are not -- oeri-ed ih:it
tbe A - cUatioht. sbouid kica and whine
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in gulphingdown Its confessed misrepre-resentatio- na

of the Appeal. Our
neighbor, in bis rn' am! mortifl- -

ratioo, threatens to revenge him-

self by a new war on the Appeal.
We judge, from what have
seen, tliat be has a powerful reserve of
libel still left in him, but as the repair-
ing of a wrong ia as distasteful to him
as coffee and castor-oi- l, we presume he
will be a little more cautious as to his
facts while nosing out a pretext for the
accustomed tirade. Determined not to
bandy words with the AvalancJie, we
shall pay no attention to its loathsome
and disgusting epithets, and never no-
tice it unless it l to extort another re-
luctant confession that it was "mis
taken."

CHRISTMAS.

EKET HARTE.

It had been raining in the Valley of
the rtacramento. The rsorth rolk had
overflowed its banks, and Rattlesnake
creek was impassable. The few boulders
that had marked the summer ford at
Simpson's crossing were obliterated by a
vast sheet of water stretching to the
f The up-sta- ge was stopped at

ttie last man had. beenaban
doned in tbe tules, the last rider swim
niig for his life "An area," remarked
the Sierra Ai alancfte, with pensive local
pride, "as large as the State of Massa
chusetts is now tinder water."or THE Nor was the weather anv better in the
foot-hill- The mud lay deep on tbe
mountain road; wagons that neither
ph sieal force nor moral objurgation
could move from the evil ways into
which they had fallen, encumbered the
track, and the way to Simpson's bar was
indieateil by broken-dow- n teams and
hard swearing. And farther on, cut off
and inaccessible, rained upon and be-
draggled, smitten by high winds and
threatened by high water, Simpson's bar
on the eve of Christmas day, 1S62, clung
like a swallow'" nest to the rocky entab-
lature and splintered capitals of Table
Mountain, and shook in the blast.

As night shut down on tbe settlement
a few lights gleamed through the mist
from the windows of cabins on either
side of the highway now crossed and
gullied by lawless streams and swept by
marauding winds. Happily most of the
population were gathered at Tnompsou's
store, clustered around a red-h- ot stove,
at which they silently spat in some ac-
cepted sense of social communion that
perhaps rendered conversation unneces
sary, indeed, most metm-l- s of diver--

n had long since been exhausted at
Simpson's Bar. high water bad suspend-
ed the regular occupations on gulch and
m river, ana a consequent tack or mon

ey and whiskv had taken the zest from
most illegitimate recreation. Even Mr.
Hamlin was fain to leave the bar with
fifty dollars in his pocket the only
amount actually realized of the large
sums won by him in the successful exer-
cise of his arduous profession. "Ef I
wsa asked," he remarked somewhat la-

ter "ef I was asked to pint out a purty
little village where a retired sport as
ilniu't care for money coald exercise
hisself, frequent and lively, I'd say
Simpson's Bar; but for a young man
with a large family depending on his
exertions, it don't pay." As Mr. Ham-
lin's family consisted mainly of female
adults, this remark is quoted rather to
show the breadth of his humor than the
exact extent of his responsibilities.

liowbeit, the unconscious objects of
tins satire sat that evening m the listless
apathy begotten of idleness and lack of
excitement. Even the sudden splashing
of boots before toe door did not arouse
them. Dick Bullen alone paused in the
act of scraping out hisjpipe,and lifted his
head, but no other one of the group

any interest in, or recognition
of, the man who entered.

It was a figure familiar enough to the
company and well known in Simpson's
haras "The Old Man." A man ofperhaps
fifty years; grizzled and scant of hair,
but still fresh aud youthful of complex-
ion. A face full of ready, but not very
I niwerful sympathy, with a cameleon-lik- e

aptitude for taking on the shade
hinleolor of contiguous moods and feel-
ings. He had evidently just left some
hilarious companions, and did not at
first notice the gravity ol the group, but
clapped the shoulder of the nearest joc-
ularly, and threw himself into a vacant
chair.

"Jest beard the best Uiiug out, boys!
Ye know Smiley over yar Jim Smiley

funniest man in tbe Bar.' Well, Jim
was just telling the richest yarn abou "

smilev's a rool, interrupted a
giootuy voice.

"A particular skunk," added
another in sepulchral accents.

A silence followed these positive
statements. The old man glanced
yjiekly around tbe group. Then his
face slowly changed. "That's so," he
said reflectively, after a pause, "certain-
ly sort of a skunk, and suthin' of a fool.
In course." He was silent for a mo-
ment, as in painful contemplation of
tbe unsavoriness and folly of the un-
popular Smiley. "Distnal weather, sir,
ain't it'.'" he added, now fully embarked
on the current of prevailing sentiment.
'Mighty rough papers on the boys, and
no show for moaey this season. And

Christmas."
There was a movement among the

men at this announcement, but whether
or -- atisfactiou or disgust was not plain
' es," continued the Old Man in the
lugubrious tone, he had, withiu the last
few moments, adopted "Yes, Christ-
mas, aud Christmas eve. Ye
see, boys, 1 kinder thought that is.
sorter had an idee, jest passin' like you
know that may be ye'd all like to
come over to my house and
have a sort of tear round. But I sup- -
p. .e, now, you wouiuu i . uon t fee
like it, may be?" he added with anxious
sympathy, peeping into the faces of his
c.j mpou ions.

"Well, I dou't know," resnouded
Tom Flyuu, with some cheerfulness.
"P'r'aps we may. But how about your
wife, Old Man? What does she say to
117
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Before he could reply, Joe Dimmick
suggested, with great directness, that it
was the "Old Man s house." and that,
invoking the Divine Power, if the case
were his own, he would invite who he
pleased, even if in so doing he imperil-
ed his salvation. The powers of evil, he
further remarked, should contend
against him vainly. ( All this delivered
with a terseness and vigor lost in this
necessary translation).

"In course. Certainly. Thet's it.
said the Old Man, with a sympathetic
frown. "Thar's trouble about thet. It's
my own house: built every stick of it
myself. Don t you be afeard o' her,
ooys. nue may cut up a trine rouirh
ez wimmen do but she'll come round."
Secretly the old man trusted to the ex
altation of liquor and the power of cour
ageous example to sustain dim in such
an emergent y.

As yet, Dick Bullen, the oracle and
leader of Simpson s Bar, had not spo
ken. He now took his pipe from his
lips. "Old Man, how's that yer John-
ny gettin' on? Seems to me he didn't
look so peart last time I seed him on
the bluff heavin' rocks at Chinamen.
Didn't seem to take much interest in it.
Thar wai a gang of 'em by yar yester-
day drowuded out up the river and I
kinder thought o' Johnny, and how
he'd miss 'em I Maybe, now, we'd be in
the way ef he wus sick."

The father, evidently touched, not
only by this pathetic picture of Johnny's
deprivation, but by the considerate deli-
cacy of the speaker, hastened to assure
him that Johnny was better, and that a

lime mil migni liven nim up."
Whereupon Dick arose, shook himself,
and saying, " I'm ready. Lead the
way, old man; here goes," himself lead
the way with a leap, a characteristic
nowi, ana iiartea out into the night. As
he passed through tbe outer room he
caught up a blazing brand from the
hearth. The action was repeated by the
rest of Uie party, closely following andallxiwiiig each other, aud before the as-
tonished proprietor of Thompson's
grocery was aware of the intention of

the room was deserted.
The night was pitchy dark. In the

first gust of wind their temporary torch-
es were extinguished, and only tbe red
bra jda.danciug and hitting in the gloom

nken will-o'-t- wisps, indicat
ed then whereabouts. Their way led
up Pine-Tr- et canon, at the head of
which a broad, low, bark-thatch- cabin
burrowed in rhe mountain side. It was
the home of the Old Man. and the en

at all. Here the
Saimed fur a moment, out of delicate

efereiiee to their host, who came up
panting in the rear.

"PVajus ye'd better hold on a second
out yer, whilst I go in and see thet
things is ail right," said the old man,
with an iiiiliflerence he was far from
feeling. Tht suggestion was graciously
accepted, the door opened and on
the hoat, and the crowd, leaning their
la tgaluKt the wall and cowering
under taw eaves, waited and listened,

r or Hiew moment then; was no sound

but the dripping of water from the eaves,
and the stir and rustle of wrestling
boughs abovi them. Then tbe men be-
came uneasj, and wWsperr-- suggestions
and saSBirlcns passeS from one to the
other. "Rjiikon she's caved In bis bead
the first liflll" "Decoyed him inter the
tumid and tarred him up, likely." "Got
him down aid sittiu' onbim." "Prob'Iy
bilin' suthin' to heave on us; stand clear
of the door boys!" For. just then the
latch clicked, the door slowly opened,
and a voice said, "Come in out o' tbe
wet"

The voice was neither that of the old
man nor his wife. It was the voice of a
small boy, Its weak treble broken by
that preternatural hoarseness which only
vagal x milage aud the habit of premature

can give. It was the face ol
, a small boy that looked upon theirs one
uiai migni uave oeen pretty, ana even
refined, but that it was darkened by evil
knowledge from within, and dirt and
hard experience from without. He had
a blanket around his shoulders, and
had evidently just risen from his
bed. "Came iu," he repeated,
"and don't make no noise. The
old man's in there talking to mar," he
continued, ointing to an adjacent room
which seemed to be a kitchen, from
which the old man's voice came in de-
precating accents. "Let me be," be
added, querulously to Dick Bullen. who
had caught him up, blanket and ail, and
was affecting to toss him into the fire

let go or me, you old fool, d'ye hear
Thus abjured, Dick Bullen lowered

Johnny to the ground with a smothered
laugh, while tbe men. enterinir uuietlv.
ranged themselves around a long table
of boards whieh occupied the center of
the room. Johnny then gravely pro-
ceeded to a cspboard and brought out
several articles which he deposited on
the table. "Thar's whisky, and crack
era, and ret. herrin's, and cheese." He
took a bite of the latter on his way to
me table. "And sugar." Me scooped
up a mouthful en route with a small and
very dirty hand. "And terbacker
1 tier's dried appils, too, on the shelf.
but I don't admire 'em. Appils is swel
hn Thar. " he concluded, "now wade
iu, and don't be afeared. I don't mind
the old woman. She don't b'long to me
Siomr."

He had stepped to tbe threshold of a
small room scarcely larger than a closet
partitioned on from the main apart-
ment, holding in its dim recess a small
bed. lie stood there a moment lookinir
at the company, his bare feet peeping
ironi tne ouinkets, and nodded.

Hello, Johnny! Ye ain t agotn to
turn in again, are ye?" Dick.

"Yes, fare! ' responded Johnny de
cidedly.

" v ny, wot s up, old fellow?"
"I'm sick."
"How sick?"
"I've got a fever. And chillblains

And roomatiz, returned Johnny, and
vanisned within. After a moment s
pause he added in the dark, apparently
ham under the bedclothes, "And biles.''

Ihere wis an embarrassing silence.
The men looked at each other and at the
fire. Even with the appetizing banquet
before men it seemed as if they
again fall into the despondency ol
Thompson's grocery, when the voice of
Che Old Man, incautiously lifted, came
deprecatingly from the kitchen :

"Certainly! That's so. In course
they is. A gang o' lazy, drunken loaf
ers, aud that ar Dick Bulleu:s the or- -

nariest of all. Didn't have no more
$abe than to come round yar, with sick-
ness in the house and no provision.
Thet's what I sed : ' Bullen,' sez I, ' it's
crazy drunk you are, or a fool,' sez I,

to think of such a thing. ' Staples,'
sez I, 1 are you a man, Staples, and
'spect to raise the devil under my roof,
aud invalids lyin' rourd?' But they
would come they would. That's what
you must spect o' such trash as lays
round the bar."

A burst of laughter from the men fol-
lowed this unfortunate exposure.
Whether it was overheard in the kitch-
en, or whether the Old Man's irate com-
panion had just then exhausted all other
modes of expressing her contemptuous
indignation, I cannot say, but a back
door was suddenly slammed with great
violence. A moment later aud tbe Old
Man reappeared, haply unconscious of
the cause of the late hilarious outburst,
and smiled blandly.

"The old woman thought she'd jest
ruu over to Mrs. McFadden's for a so-
cial call.' he explained, with jaunty

, as he took a seat at' the
board.

Oddly enough, it needed this unto-
ward incident to relieve the embarrass-
ment that was beginning to be felt by
the party, and their natural audacity re-
turned with their host I do not pro-
pose to record tbe convivialities of that
evening. Tl e inquisitive reader will ac- -

ept the statement that the conversa-
tion was characterized by the same in
tellectual exultation, tne same cautious
reverence, tbe same fastidious delicacy,
the same rhetorical precision, and the
same logical and coherent discourse
somew I '.:it later in the evening, which
distinct: sb similar gatherings of the
masculine sex in more civilized locali-
ties, and under more favorable auspices.
Xo glasses were broken in the absence
of any; no liquor was uselessly spilt on
the floor or table in the scarcity of that
article.

It was nearly midnight when the fes
tivities were interrupted. "Hush," said
Dick Bullen. holding up his hand. It
was the querulous voice of Johnny from

is aujaceui cioset: j uaa!"
The Old Man arose hurriedly and dis-

appeared in the closet. Presently he
reappeared. "His rheumatiz is coming
on agin bad," he explained, "and he
wants rubbin." He lifted the demijohn
of whisky from the table and shook it.
It was empty. Dick Bullu put down
his tin-cu- p with an embarrassed laugh.
S did the others. The Old Man exam-
ined their contents and said hopefully,
"I reckon that's enough : he don't need
much. You hold on all o' you for a
spell, and I'll be back;" and vanished
in tbe closet with an old flannnel shirt
and the whisky. The door closed but
imperfec-ly- , and the following dialogue
was distinctly audible :

"Now, sonny, what does she ache
worst?"

"Sometimes over yar and sometimes
under yer; but it's most powerful from
yer to yer. Rub yer, dad."

A silence seemed to indicate a brisk
rubbing. Then Johnny:

"HevnT a good time out yer, dad?"
"Yes, ijonny."
"To-morro- Chrismiss ain't it?"
"Yes, sonny. How does she feel

now?"
Better. Rub a little furder down.

Wot's Chrismiss, anvway? Wot's it
all about?"

"O, it's a day."
The exhaustive definition was appar

ently satisfactory, for there was a silent
Interval ol rubbing, rreseutly Johnny
spoke again:

"Mar ys mat everywhere else but
ver evervoodv mves thimrs to every
body Chrismiss, and then she jest waded
inter von. She sez there's a man thev
call Sandy Claws not a white man.you
know, but a kind o' t'hinemin comes
down the chimney night afore Chris
miss and gives things to children bovs
like me. Puts 'em in their butes! That's
what sb; trud to play upou me. Easy,
now, pott whar are you rubbin' to
thet's a mile from the place. She jest
made that up, didn't she, jest to agger--
wate me and you? Don't mb thar .

Why, dad!"
In the great quiet that seemed to have

fallen upon the house, the sigh of the
near pines and tbe drip of leaves without
was very distinct. Johnny's voice, too.
was lowered as he went on, "Dou't you
take on now, for I'm get tin' all right
fast. the boys doiu' out

The old man partly opened the door
and peered through. His guests were
sitting there sociably enough, and there
were a few silver coins and a lean buck-
skin pt.rse on the table. "Bettin' on
suthin' some little game or 'nother.
They'reall right," he replied to Johnny,
and recommenced ms rubbing.

"I'd like to take a hand and win some
money," said Johnny, reflectively, after
a pause

The old man glibly repeated what was
evidently a familiar formula, that if
Johnny would wait until he struck it
rich in the tunnel, he'd have lots of
money, etc., etc.

"Yes," said Johnny, "but you don't.
Aud whether you strike it or win it, it's
aaout the same. It's all luck. But it's
mighty cur'e's about Chrism is aiu't it?
Why do they call it Chrismis?"

Perhaps from some instinctive defer-
ence to the overbearing of the guests, or
irom se me vague sense of

trance to tbe tuLnel in which be worked the Old Man's reply was so low
when he worked .Tcrowd

closed

might

Wot's thar?"

inaudible beyond the room
Ye." said Johnny, with some slight

abatement of interest, "I've beard
him before. Thar, that'll do, dad. 1

don't ache near so bad as 1 did. Now,
wrai me tiirht in this ver blanket. So.
No

To insure himsell
engages! one hai
and, grasping his
composed bSmsel

For some mi
Mullet) patiently

id, iua uiunled
till I go

to rest.
me;il the

' blanket,
ve, again

Ohi Man
uuwouieii

M iM MB 1 miJ m

stillness of the house excited his curios-
ity, ansV without moving from the bed,
he cautteusly opened the door with bis
disengaged hand, and looked into the
main roolk, To bis infinite surprise, it
was dark and deserted. But even then
a motilderiag log on the hearth broke,
and by the uprising blaze he saw the
figure of Dick Bullen sitting by the

Dick started, rose and came some-
what unsteadily toward him.

"Whar's the boys?" said the Old
Man.

"i .one up the canon on a littlepaeonr.
They're coming back for me in a tninit;

m waiting 'round for 'em. What are
you start o at, Old Man," he added with
a forced laugh, "do you think I'm
drunk?"

The Old Man might have been par-
doned the supposition, for Dick's eyes
were humid and his face flushed. He
loitered and lounged bark to the chim-
ney, yawned, shook himself, buttoned
his coat and laughed. "Liquor ain't so
pienty as that, Old Man. Kow don't
.ou get up," he 'csntinued as the Old
Man made a movement to release his
sleeve from Johnny's band. "Don't
you mind manners; sit jist where you
be; I'm going in a jiffy. Thar, that's
them now."

There was a low tap at the door. Dick
Bullen opened the door, nodded "Good
night" to his host, and disappeared.
The Old Man would have followed him
but for the hand that still unconscious-
ly grasped his sleeve. He could easily
have disengaged it; it was small, weak
and emaciated. But perhaps because it
was small, weak and emaciated he
changed his mind, and drawing his
chair closer to the bed, rested his head
upon it. In this defenseless attitude
the latency of his earlier potations sur-
prised him. The room flickered and
faded before his eyes, reappeared, faded
again, went out, and left him asleep.

Meantime Dick Bullen, closing the
door, confronted his companion. "Are
vnu ready.'" said Staples. "Ready,"
said )i' k; "what's the time?" "Pant
twelve, was the reply; "can you make
it? it's nigh on fifty miles, the round
tripnitner anu you. "l reckon, re-
turned Dick, shortly. "Whar's the
mare?" "Bill and Jack's holdin' her
at the crossin'." "Let 'em hold on a
miuit longer," said Dick.

He turned and the house
softly. By tbe light of the guttering
candle and dying fire, he saw that the
tioorot me little room was open. Hej
:epjieu towarii il on uptoe and looked

in. he old Man had tallen back in
his chair, snoring, his helpless feet
thrust out in a line with his collapsed
shoulders, and his hat pulled over his
eyes. Beside him, on a narrow wooden
bedstead, lay Johnny, niunled tightly
in a blanket, that hid all save a strip of
forehead and a few cur's damp with per
spiration. Dick Bullen made a step
lorward, hesitated and glanced over his
shoulder into the deserted room. Every
thing was quiet. With asudden resolu
tion he parted his mustaches with both
bands, and stooped over the sleeping
boy. But even as he did so, a mischiev
ous blast, lying in wait, swooped down
the chimney, rekindled the hearth, and
lit up the room with a shameless glow,
from which Dick fled in bashful terror.

His companions were waiting for him
at the crossing. Two of them were
struggling in the darkness with some
strauge, misshapen hulk, which, as Dick
came nearer, look the semblance of a
great yellow horse.

Jt was the mare. She was not a pret
ty picture. From her Roman nose to
her rising haunches, from her arched
pine, hidden by a Mexican saddle, to

her thick, straight, bony legs, there was
not a line of equine grace. In her half- -
blind, but wholly vicious white eves, in
her protruding uuderlip, in her mon-
strous color, there was nothing but ugli-
ness and vice.

""ow,,Kthen," said Staples, "stand
Par of her heels, boys, ami up with
ou. Don't miss your first holt of her
naue, and mind ve get vour off stirrup

quick. Ready!"
here was a lean, a scrambling strug

gle, a bound, awild retreat of the crowd,
circle ot flying boots, two springless

leaps that jarred the earth, a rapid play
and jingle, a plunge, and then the voice
of Dick somewhere in the darkness, "All
ngnt i

" I m,

l

I

"

l

t

Don t take the lower road back, on- -
less you're hard pushed for time. Don't
bold her in down hill. We'll be at the
ford at five. G'lang! Hoop! Muia! Go!"

A splash, a spark struck from the ledge
u the road, a clatter on the rockv cut

tieyond. and Dick was gone.

The Old Mail started anti awoke. The
lire on the hearth was dead, the candle
iu the outer room flickering iu its socket,
and somebody was rapping at the door.
He opened it, but fell back with a cry
before the dripping', half-nake- d figure
thai .eeled against the door-pos- t.

"Dick?"
"Hush! Is e yet?"

but Dick?"
"Dry up, you old fool ! Get me some

whisky quick! The Old Man flew and
returned with an empty bottle: Dick
would have sworn, but liis strength was
not equal to the occasion. He stagger-- 1

ed, caught at tbe handle of the door,and
mentioned to the Old Man:

" Thar ' suthin' in my pack yer for
Johnny. Take it off. I can't."

Tbe old man unstrapped the pack and
laid it tjefore the exhausted man.

" Open it, quick!"
He did so with trembling fingers. It

contained only a few poor toys cheap
and barbaric enough, goodness knows,
but bright with paint and tinsel. One
of them was broken; another, I fear,
was irretrievably ruined by water; and
on the third ah, me! there was a cruel
spot

"It don't look like much, that's a
f:i---

' said Dick ruefully. "But
it's the best we could do, Take
'em, Old Man, and put 'em in his stock-
ing; aud tell him. you know hold me
0!d Man." The Old Man caught at
bis sinking figure. "Tell him," said
Dick with a weak little laugh, "that
Santa Olaus has come."

And even so, bedraggled, ragged, un-
shaven and unshorn, with one arm
hanging helplessly by his side, Santa
C'laus came to Simpson's Bar and fell
fainting on the first threshold. The
Christmas dawn came slowly after,
touching the remoter peaks with the
rosy warmth of ineffable love. And it
looked ' so tenderly on Simpson's Bar
that the whole mountain, as if caught
in a generous action, blushed to the
skies.
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ROGAN, SELOEN & CO.

GROCERS
COTTON FACTORS
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E OF CITY TAX COLLECTOR, )
EMPmrt, Tks., December 1872. .

i are earnestly requested
orwaixi and settle their accounts, as
1 be declared fast due on the 1st of

January. 1S7S. mo uenerai council, at tneir
last meeting, Instructed the 'l to
issue wakba.nt Against nil
aud seize frrhonal psoi-kk- t to satisfy the
amount doe for tlw year 1672.

FELIX W. ROBERTSON,
City

NOTICE.
To the Creditors and Heirs of W. H. Forgey

order o! the Second Chancer' Court olBYShelby Couuly, Tennessee, made in the

au wise inUjreod In bis said estute, to appear
in this court and Ilia and establish their
claim within the tl'ne prescribed by law, or
the ome v.iU be forever barred; and all par-
ties are further notified thai ail I uture pro-
ceedings at law or equity against the estate
are enioinetl, ami the ulministration of said
estate is removed and will be finally settled iu
Uils oourt. This November J7, 1S72.
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CLOSING OUT SALE, 231 MAIN ST.

REGARDLESS OF COST!
OWISCI TO THE taRE.tT I.iCKEASE OF OCR

Wholesale Clothing Trade.
We are compelled to quit the RETAIL BRANCH, and hereafter devote onr attention to the

EXCLUSIVE WHOLESALE
CLOTHING AND DRY GOODS BUSINESS,

WE WILL THEREFORE SELL OFF OCR EXPIRE RETAIL STOCK OF

CLOTHOG AJtfD fT7RMIHIM& GOOD
REGARDLESS OF COST!

To Continue Am- - Sixty Days Onlr. We Mean wbat ire Say I
o

WALKER BROTHERS fe CO.
331 Mnin Street. Clay Building.

UNION FOUNDRY AND MACHINE SHOP

CUBBINS & GUNN,
Mm. 160 and 174

of
'lean- - in jlnee, Saw Mills, GUM Mill Shaftiiif , OmS :na. Pulley, Hangers, Bo:

AURICT'LTURAL.
Conor, Presses, Cotton tln (iearlng. Pinions,

rfegmenu, Uadgw.ua. Holm, eta.

Irders

Adams 8treet, Memphis, Tennessee,
aXou-ufaoturer- s !Vtaofc.tx.ojrrv,
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Columns. Linre'js, i and

All klnOa Worfc
and Iron Casting and k Wrr;

FARG-ASO- N & CLAY.
WHOLESALE GROCERS AND COTTON FACTORS

HAVJJ REMOVED TO
369 Front street, cor. Gayoso and Clinton

ONE SQr.lRE SOUTH OF OLD tfTAXD, : SEXPHIS.

AN IMMENSE STOCK
OF

TOYS AMD HOLIDAY 600D3
FOR SUPPLYING XEECHANTS

AT

WHEELER, PICKENS & CO.'S.j
32,8 and 330 Main Street. Memnnis.

CHICKASAW IRON WORKS

HANDLE & HEATH
08, 100, 102, 104 and 100 Seond Street,

4 wint sr ester . .rkjet,

Manufacturers of Manliinery. steam Engines, sf-- 'Pulleys, Hangers, Boxes, etc., and
ratent Anger. County
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rating"

etc.
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and proprietors
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AURICDLTURAI, Cot Presses, Gtn Gearing, Pinions, Segments. Gudgeons, Bolts, etc.

HOUSEWORK Columns, Lintels, Jills, Gratings, Venti ators, Basil Weights, etc
kinds of Steambot.t. Railroad and general repairs done on lee Orders brutand Iron casting, and all kinds of wrought iron work aiUc-lied. Caau paid

NEW GOODS FOR THE HOLIDAYS

F. D. BARNUM & CO.

WATCHMAKERS,
JEWELEBS AND SILTEBSMITH8,

265 MAIS STREET, CORNER COURT,

Direct ImiKirters SWISS WATCHES
most celebrated makers, dealers grades

AMERICAN WATCH.

OFFER STOCK

GOLD, DIAMOND AND CORAL JEWELRY

Oil AI1NTS,
FRENCH CLOCKS and STEKLOU SILTERWARE

I'nsurpassed South.
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M. MEACHAM & CO..
WHOLESALE SROCERS,

AHI AGENTS FOR SALT COMPANIES,

No. 9 UNION STREET, Memphis, Tennessee.

Have SC00 Barrels of Salt the Levee.
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A. J. WHITE & CO.,
DEALERS AND IMPORTERS

HARDWARE & CUTLERY,

No. :2S4 Front St., Memphis, Tonn.
Orders from Country Merchants Promptly Attended to.

MEMPHIS CITY
AND GENERAL INSURANCE COMPANY,

Office, 2to. IB MADISON STREET. Memphis, Tenn.

CAPITAL, $250,000
AUTHORIZES CAPITAL, $1,000,000.

BAY President.
F.W. SMITH, Cashier.
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WILLIAM

KAPWLKOH HILL.
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ORGJJLL BROTHERS & CO.

WHOLESALE HARDWARE,
3lO and 312 FRO XT STREET, Hem phi.

o Invite the attention of merchant to oar toefc
promptly

ieering Hon- - Engine,

Hardware.

WHOLESALE HARDWARE- - IMPORTANT TO MERCHANT

IMPORTERS AMD EXCLUSIVE
WHOLESALE HARDWARE MERCHANTS,

17 Union Street, Memphis, Tsiimi n
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GOODS FOR THE HOLIDAYS

8.

THE ENTIRE STOCK OF STAPLE AND FANCY

DRY GOODS

LOWENSTEIN & BROS.

REDUCED !

Daring; tbe present month we will offer onr SPLENDID STOCK st a firest BJs
tion on former prices. Intending; pnrriusers

HOLIDAY GIFTS!
OUR- -

MAGNIFICENT LINE OF
Extraordinary Inducements in ail flakes and QmaJMan.

CLOTH SHADES!
Twenty-fe- w Incites Wide in

Bronze, Sage Green, Ntj Blue. Peacock Green, London Smoke.
At 93 AO per yard. Reduced from $3 TV

J
NAVY BLUE AND BORDEAUX

Twenty-fou- r Inches Wide, at $1 19, ReduceCfrei

Black Gros Grain at $1 00 per yard, Worth $1 50
Ttl sT- uiae tiros trrain at I per yam, Wortn 1 7o
Black Gros Grain at 1 50 per yard, Worth 2 00

Bellons and Bonnet Silks!
In all tne Fine Grades, at rnprecedentedly Low Prices.

CLOTH SHADES IN TRIMMM VELOURS!
411 Shades Tints in Delicate suitable MMOutfits Evening Wear.

CLOAK VELVETS REDUCED ! TRIMBCNS VELVETS REDUCED

Black Trimming at 15 yarn $mi Upward.

Velvet Cloaks Reduced,
.ltrachan Cloaks Reduced,
Velveteen Cloaks Reduced,
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Reduced.

LADIES' SUITABLE FOR THE TOTTR SEASON, REDUCED

REDUCED!
House Furnishing Gloves, .Notions,

Luce and Ribbon, all Reduced.

B. Loweustein Brothers
242 and Main Street, Jefferson.

O. H. TOWNSEND,
Cotton Faetor

GENERAL COMMISSION MERCHANT,
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Frames, and are manufactured expressly for
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ANO OPTICIANS.

without the trade mark
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FOR

A Cotton Plantation
on the Upper Arkansas River, twenty miles
below Van Bnren, containing

SO0 ACRES OF BOTTOM LAND,
over 400 acres in cultivation, with good build
ings. or rainier particulars address a. U.

lams, an
JON DO WELL A CO--

Little Hock. Arkansas.

J". O.
Late of, and successor to, Oaastdy Jt Miller,

SAIL MAKER
AJSD

00TT0N DUCK AttENT,
JfEW ORXlEAMS,

OF VLL 8JZJ5S ANDMAJCUFACTUIiKR

Teats, Tarpaulins, WagoB-CCTer-o,

Every description or Awjiigs, Window and
Door huhdib; also. Ki.agh of all v iTiosa,
UcTfiMiH, ail colors, etc. Wholesale dealers
in Manilla ami Takhr: Bora, ail si sen,
from the Plymouth '.otdage Compauv, Ply-
mouth. Mass. We keep on band, ready for
shipment, large stock of all the aoove arti-
cles. .Ul orders can be filled by return mall.

J. C. MILLER,
107 i'n 3B.k6 Struct, near Camp,

Swl Sew Orleans, Louisiana.

AGENTS W1XTE1)
FOB PR0FK.SS0R PARSONS'

Laws of
With fall directions and forms for all irans-iicUo-

In every state in the ulon. By
HKUPU1LLS PAKSOSH, LL. D. A eor-- n

economical, and sale ounaelor aud Ad-
viser. So plain, fall, accurate and complete,
that no perron can adbr to be without it.vlJ for circular with terms, eta. Miff,

N'.VrTONAL pniLIBHIXU CO.,oa .law teaskta, Tenn.
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H. W. PARLEY
COTTON FACTOR

Commission
133 Pearl Street,

P.0.BraM09, I : SEW YORK.

EL W. FABLET, (lata of New Orleans. La.
JAMES A KABLJET. 1
W. O. BALDWIN,

of Montgomery, Alaoama,
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W. B, K. PLAIN

WILLIAMS & GO.
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